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CYRLUS HOOPER, member of Congress, a man who tried to see

fhe right and fought for it.

GENEVA HOOPER, his wife and helpmate, who shared her
Busband’s beliefs and ambitions to the limit

RYERSON, a State boss, whose opposition to Hooper recog-

no bounds of decency, determined to put over a deal that

Hooper thought dishonorable,

TILLIE FLETCHER, one of the instruments chosen by Ryer-
son for the deeds of darkness his course made necessary.

SENATOR TITCOMB, who

yerson.
CONGRESSMAN BRUSH, also used by Ryerson in hs fight,

Rgainst Hooper,

HERE i« enly one
Jamesa Barring-
ton, and him (it
I8 ever a privi-
lage to know,
Even at the
timea when he
remembers that
his written and
spokan word on
International law

i I8 respectad an

IB')* nuthority thae
world over, ha {s stlll & Real Person,
and as human as they're made. But
when he dives Into the past and sal-
vages the pleturesqua days of his

Youth and poverty then, thea |& he

the joy af all good listeners

We had been talking ldly of the
ohanges of recent yvears, and soms ans
neked him, curicualy, whether or not
he was an wdvocata of womuen in
politics.

And thion Lie told us this story:

All I've got now I'd exchangs on
e instant to live over again the time
when | wos serambling through my
Inw courses, living on two meals a
day. Tha querr part of it wus that
I thought It was fun cven then,

But once pneumonia got me, and 1
was tnken to a hospital, My real
ordeal begun when 1 was dizcharged
as ocured, too weak to do more toan
magger along, withiout a cent in my
pocket and hardly a friend in the

gity. I went out Into & November
sleet storm and, after I'd drmagged
mysclf & block or two, fell uncon.

pclous on the ntreot.

1 dropped down on the yvery stepa
of Cyrus Hooper's houss, and M.
Cyrua came put and found me, A
beatutiful, hig red-leaded woman aho
was, with a heart as big and as open
as the plaing of her native State. She
picked me up Lergell—] didn’t weigh
vary much afte: pneumonin—ang ahe
sarried me into the house and pult ma
down on a sofpn, wmpped me |n
blankets and tried to glve me eome-
thing hot to drink

When 1 cume to, there she waos,
lsaning over me, "You poor kid,'" she
sald, "“Lie stlll. Don’t try to talk.”

Then 1 heard her sapeaking to some
ong in the reom, "“Cy." mphe sald., "1
Just wish vou'd look at thls Loy 1
feund fallen Jown im front he
house, I've sent for the doctur—I
don’'t know what'as the matter with
him, but he looks half starved and
mick enough to bhe in hed'™

"My good Geneva,” a man's voleeo
answernd, “you don't know but he's
got the smallpox.”

“He hinsn't got the smalipox.” sha
naswed, with a sort of Inugh 'n her
voloe, “hecauss f he had, he'd be
rpolted."

She cama o ios
ngud to gasp o 1'd
from a hospdtal, whers I'd !}
monia, and that 1'd be il rf
faw minutes.

*There now, Cr"
umphantiy, *“you see—he hasu't got
the smallpox. Io's wasted away to
skin and bhone, the poor hoy. Here,

Mip en arm undor hia head and we'll

of

sida and I man
118l coms

! pneuy-
Fiit in o

it that

shie anid tri-

cArry Nim upnts
T oan hear ) olin vet-—dean

wirm, with a sport of wwee

n i, ko tho soarmeg

when the sirings aore

pantly

She and Cyrun carrfed me upttatre
and put me to bed, and 1 stayed right
there for o wesk. Mrs, Hooper nursed
me and found outl everything about
ma—naat, present and future. Natur-
ully, an sbon ax I was well enough, ahe

took my He lu hand and arranged It
1Or ne

I wuas ' atay right thare, It der
nouss, and ba Cy's private uecre 4
swhen T wanin't working at my studica,
1 wou help Junior In some of the
studiss whieh he found hardeat, 1 was
To ontoill Lty aom in the third
iors ol ir Httle éramped houze,
mud 1 s to b &ll my meals 7ith
l""[ln

I didn't rioslzt her, pnot for & mo-
ment, for my bout with {lloess had
feiglitenmld o | made all soria of
good oigtions about how I'd buckla

do

1y studies nnd what 1'd
witnan who'd rescuad mo froo

uwi

aut o Worse,
UT 1 ums forgetting Cyrus, snd
why lie needed o private seore.

1t wau hin first term {0

came near to being a tool for

now and then comes with red halr—
that coreamy, deliclous color that
makes a beautiful red-headsd woman
more beautiful than any other, Her
lips wera very red and her eyes wero
brown. I ¢could rave on about her for
hours. There nevar was any ona llke
her, Bha was Impulsive and genar-
ous, et level-headed. Ehe was Inter-
eated In every new reform movemen!
Bhe knew the whole ganme of politiea
through and through, as well as Cy-
rus 414, vet she wag whaot Is called &
home woman, and what a cook! Old-
fashioned thingas, you know, that no-
body ever hoars of nowadaye,

Well, the reason why Cyrus peeded
the services of a secratary was thin:
Quita contrary to the usual precs-
dent, he had been appointed to two
committess, ona very Important mnd
deairable—pPublic Lands—for o Wast-
ern man, that is, and ons feirly so—
Mines and Mining. This brought
Cyrus Into the limelight, and natu-
rally his work Increased with hin im-
portence., 1is was not fooled by it
wowever, He was a cautlious man
and shrewd, bealdes whleh, Le had
been miors or less !n State polities all
his life.

He and Geneva talked It over, As
they talked over cverything

wphera's sometining fiahy about it
mald Cyrus, “but as yet I haven't been
able to find out what it s, It de-
yvelop sooner or later.”

*Prebably sooner,’’ sald Geneva
“In the mean tlms, you've got
ehanca to make yoursel? known-—an
selt, Oy, It munti Dbe Ryerscn—Fubil
lLands and Mines, ou know. Oh,
(an't 1t Infamous that & man lika bim
ghould have his dirty paws on & bix,
glorious State like ours, and to think

uat he helleves that you will play hia
game for him."

“ sy, Gen,” cautioned Fooper

“Hao's got no reason to think that
I'm’ anything but Aan organization
man. If ha thought differantiy—well,
I wouldn't be here in Washlogton
you know that.'’

“YTou've never fought

n

F
.
-

Nl "becnuse

you'va never had to,”" she raplivd.
Byt that doesn't medn that you
won't when you have to, Now, doss
| % dd

“You know It doesn’t’'' sald he,
quletly,

“Thit's the worst of politics,” ahe
musad. *'You got to work with
ruch abominag tools to get any

where or anything."

*“It's not only the worst of polities,”
snld Hooper, *Yit's the worst of 1l
But wo're here to give Hyeprson an
awlful run for Liy money when ha
showa his hand. And thea ' going

back Lome and make my next cam-
palgn on & clean platform And I'il
win,''

HAT woa thes first (onversition
that 1ef mie des where ther
tood, nnd e thitng aboyt it

that ipterested me Lot vounguter

that I was, wes that they didn't fool
themselves about anything — they
knew thelr possibilitles and their
diffieyities, and there was no great
man bunk lurking In the mind of
elther of themn, That's the kind thet
goes far—mark my words, That's the

Kind of Amerlvans wo ought to breed
—and Jdon't, always.
iRyerson T'd hithwrio Kaowa abogt

only vaguely. Iie was u Btuts boss ¢
the old type. Ie pluved g long, wultl-
ing game, and Le hud a certaln fers-
clous elemental strengilh that most
men shrank from comballng. A
Erirzly Lear acrt of man, moross, vio-
lent, always on the defensive, and sy

sunning a4 a grizzly when he at
tacked
Gathering &1l this gbout

and dJdasperately grateful to

partisun ardor 1 threw myself intao t

cause of Cyrus Hooper. I wes s
alave, his pack-horse—in so fo: oo
he'd let ma le, Nothing was  too
muel, potiing too diffienlr, (WK |
Tammus Carlyle knew whuyt Lo wan
talking about when he seld that

“Grea: mep, taken up In any way,
are profitable ocompany,' Hooper
Wan o Rreal man \n many ways, and
¥nowing bhim and making him my
nero, 1 steadied mywelf to work and
sludy and decent living as nothing
alne had ever sieadled me,

Thoers waa plenty of work for mae,
tan, for the appointment to the two
commiittees made Hooper & man much
tulked of, and a man much In demand
oy &il the varlous party interests. Hia

ale of th

he and Geneva and T and Junfor—a
nice boy the youngeter was—lived i
the little, unfashlonuble, home-liks
nowsa in the wilds of Washington. 1
had a dealt and a decreapid old type.
writer In the Lack parlor-and that

was Hooper's offlce,
I one day whan the door opensd and
Hoopar cams homs from & seaslon
at the House. Through my work 1
got the fesling that there was chalned
lightning !n the room. The placa was
filled op with beating waves of vic.
tant human angsr and combat!vanoss.

My hands dropped off the keys and [
looked up to ses Hooper's face, torn

WAS aitting there pounding away

and ravaged Ly all the emiutiony witl
which he had so electrically churged
l'en.

the room, and yet implagabtly still

det. e juast stood there o miikute o=

two, and then he lifted hils head and

“Ciepeava'" — and g1 he

eal] loud, !t went ol rough

Irst instantly. She

viay down her pow-

in Les lands, a

. ke Llood=—and she

held 1t clasped tu her bivast in a
frightened wey

“Yes—yen (= 1t7 she eallid.

Hooper sat awn  kuddenly, a8

hough the mere sight of her had re-

*The fight's on,

axied all his tension

" he snid, YRHyerson's liere

el ) sho w and thal warg
vUppling voles of lora fulrly wighnol
with relief., “RYERSGND 1 thourht
you ligd hurt youpse|’ rwere sl
Slie bagan caimiy ta hunt for hese
needle In that plece of red sewing

stuff. Women wonderful, say
want you wiil.

1 expoct 1’1l be sick enough before
the thing'™s over,”” he sald, grimly;
but hie relnxen 1o

Tel' me
Ming
“When dul

are

wout it she sald, Arop

dowy on the #o7n Lenlde Nim

“Thin murniag,'" sdd Hooper, “*He

vadd womession wiin senator Titeomb
and gnoutiter with Hrusl—Chalrman o
the Publle Lands Committes—and

then he came dfie; Ha's up tu
Ligger game Lhan 1 thought,*

nie

“What s t9' stneva's ilpe tight-
cned.

“It's the whoe of the UlAsnd Hilla
dajetriet,” 14 Huoops “He's got 1t
all seviedd up 1 oo su ready to earry

nirely to re-
Il zod ha'll
V) pores.

thing—&0

she interpodand, ‘Lo
a0t got the part wiere the settiern
M
“Tlial's the AQlaholital part of It
none pald O ot 15 thows
folka hins mut w cloar title. They don't
own lhelr own homes taat they've
Ntarally made, Wit Ly by, any more
than you own the middle of the

recn's found
nng prospects
iog Uncia SRum
ind of ploneers

etreat out there %o
that there are goud m
there, and so bha's

o turn out this 1itt)
and give tho lands {0 him. The pre-
Wminarics wre all fremed vp. The
way's been greassd (n the Houms, and

i dare say !u tha fenate, sinoe that

i apngrees aind he was setually living o -1 o e B @l 1a 4 Py
Yla salary and voting as hie f‘onlct:n": appolntient servad mnotice on  the LI?’&"'“;- l‘-':--I”‘I-- I‘J“ n;:ﬂ.n I:;» dar*
old hini. He had bratns—a bretn WOrld tiat person intendod That %6 ..ved Gepeos Lut 1 .f,,'“;f e '.‘T,
with an sdge to it 6liould be re.electad, and that ha was _‘_‘] _I, w,rt ‘.t ;J, . -—’-; I".r‘ S
Good old big Uy Hooper! Every 10 be reckoned with in  blg way. His }fr1 Fobip it ,'-(f,.:,::,,“;!.’,",
one knows him npow. Congressman futurs was made—If he want right. inal e "h'.":f LJ n {ha .-'f.--;-';‘.m.,: rho
threo tarms, Governor, Senator—tws Right meant Ryerson's wiy. Very faw Ip:,.,l..‘}k.._m,.‘ in thé I._.,-,. --q..,:m' |.'.l ‘t'”.
terms—he just miesed the nomivation people suspected Hooper of detar- giate ' by =cwed  “If bé lcks m’“
for President mined, powerful nonesty, and most of 1'ry dome. I ;“_‘:,:‘ i o me,
The Heopers had a little houss on them would not have trusted him 80 Eiate. Vos I WILY leave the
un obscure siresl, and thers tliey much If they had susnectsd him of i* ;‘!hta ¢ <5 Ihat cam’
made o rsal home, ©f course, they Cyrus mads ro parads of his fmnsr &+ Bu: s o b cuk eilod
were nohedy, but they were glud of seif, He went his way, cautious!y and big on. T
l*"Il et 5 N cecently, as he alwals had dons, and W8 golng tu wyrp »:
eva 4 that jeas miia Ty Bote 4 tm o 4 e Ir . e
: el ¥ cRoEl: AZL, 1o e maal Lma Jelevs, 0Ly e wd pallg
e W & TEma S e PR - T, O —

"T'm not afrald for mywelf,” salid
Hooper. *‘I7a can't got anything on
me. But''——

“Whnt are you afmid of then?'
asked Genova

0N, T don’t know—it's Intangible,
But when you're after a man ks
Ryoraon, you don't go Into a decent,
stralghtforward, stand-up and koock-
down fight, You fight allme—and
vileness—and unspeakabls thinge If
lia does anything elther to you or
Junlar 'I1"'—-

“JUNIOR!'!" sald Genova, and every
protecting mother that sver lived, hu-
man or beast, was In her volos and In
her oyea. “Laot him dare to try to
hurt Juntor.'

W

T

syid b il B H:‘ed:a':r- "
“Oh, well,” he B
getting all wrought

Huupeut
Httle shake,

“welre prooe

up over not ANYWAY., Jou I L]
what I'm golng 1« :

"1 hnew 'y noever 4 an} £
alpe," unld Geneva. By proud
rplendid,

HAT was the prelude to the

T

Moms lbattie of Iyerson an
Hooper Cyrus fought ths 11080
N gommittes; ha fought im in 1
House: Me fought him in the |
und ke foug nin h 1T -
12 he Nad boen a prominent may
the |'-“:|',f‘ eV Lelars, Yt s N
AOW much ae Wy in it now |
i dull day that there wasi't o ooril
uf reporters sitting in the back par
and crowding my typowriting ma

chine, and Cyrus and me In ths mid
dle of It, piving out stulf at thes ¢
of o milo o minute

Ife had some une o pasnta g
too, har C nan from .
wn Stotle deve &t
and gave Cyrus nmorkd support au®
some roud ald I nr
hothh werm mors mo

Moreover, the peapls, the
farmera and miners pnd people wh

live 1n the Hitle b
all about the folks In tlie T71fland il

» tuwna, who kknes

distriet, begun "'to get thelr dunder
2" Thoy rallled to Houoper S
of the It o pers In hin Star

cama out J ngalnst  Hyarsnr
Then one of the papera tn the
cnpltal publishiad an editorial <
“The Handwriting on the Wall
which It prophesisd the down'z')

yerson gnd the rine of Cy;
a4 the big political power of the
It made o sensation, that
copled all over
niter commants by the Hyerson i
and joyful ones by the Houper e
Then one of the Washingion |
Inventignted Ulfland distriot
Bent on sume atb stuff, with ph
Fraphs, nbout the poor, horny-haud
pettiern, with thelr gaunt, pathet
wivas and llttle children, who woul
Koon be forced, bacauss of the graesd
nnd rapacity of Hyerson, loto lotlug
thetr homes—thelr sll. One of
New York wesklies took H up, with »
mpecial atory or Ltwo, Llears
righteous Indignation ooxing in &
paragrap!

uH i

{itorial, &

Vs the SLafe

"
the

the

Of course, the real brmt »f
thing fsll on i) And he ma
fectly mapnificent--n peguln
her Ha wasn't on the defs

momsnt —po  trene) wWATS e

m Yo, he tnok m grenade in »

and st ‘.-‘,i hi= 1 . p his be

1th n bowie knils 1 s i

A ws L o ] Fre the spainy

! te 1t wus Ieaytify

() 2y tiful it .
e 8 Mg e s gea 8 LW

— e ———— A Al .

Nlustrated br Wi B.Jonnstone.

e Species vs. ThePre

man; Ryewon was ous of the old
Fuard, and had sMilations everywhere.
Many u men who would have besn
glad t. voto with Haooper was warned
Ly Intercsts In his own State not to
Interfere with Ryerson. The situation
finally resolved Itaelf Into u deadlock.
Hyerson had pulled every wire he
knaw, and ha had a good lne-up,
Hooper foit pretty cerialn that the
greatsr part of ths minority paurty
would estand by him, If for no other
reson than to harasas and annoy the
majorityt  And, of courss, he had
friends 'n ths majority party. But 4i4
Lis have anough? Thers was still Lhat
fatal doubt. But It was golng to be
far too elowe a wote for Ryersom's

comfort and the thilg were
sure of was that Ryerson hilmscif was
bitterly uneasy. He had come on to
Washington to direct uls campalgn in

onn

Ao,
Ho was spending money 1lks waler
ile wus throwing every ounca of his
Influence Into the scalea. Hes was
vrobably ecounting noses and checking
lists aa desporately and as doubtfully
8 we wered., Yet, that was cold com-
ity for the bill would reach Its place
p the enlendar on Thursday, and we
ul come to the Monday before still in

tlilm parlous state,
[Tooper osnrna home tHred and dls
nraged thnt day. **'There's been n
Wden suspletous Iull In Ryarson's
ivities,' mald “That  Inokn
wighity bnd It's u favorite trick of
v 16 spring some low-down trick

the laAt minute, 1 wish he was fight
r A& man—not a pirate and a thug.””
“Oh, what CAN ha do, Cy 7' asked
enava, & little Impatiently. ""Yon'rs
il worn gut with this whola missr

KL

Wt

# business, It's on your perves '
"Yem, U'n on my nDerves,'’ sald
Toopur.  "it'm bhound to be

ftysraon's got plenty
wear that 1'd commitied

of

men wha
any crime

i tha ealendar, 1f 1t would get his
M through. A I ask !s—be cure
T
HBE next &ay, when Hooper was
T At the Houess, and Junior wuaa
out, s woman called at ths
looper home, a wotnan almost as

JEe and fine looking as Genowa ler
wif, an far as figure went, Tou voukld
L moe hér face. Bhe was velisd thires
jeep. Of course, you know that
ashington s full of odd Hah (hiat
frat aboution quesr gquests--and Lry

et the halp and pfnence of i
(renemen. When Cianeva cama down
» her parior sahe sassumesd that this

l-necluded femnle was one of tho
nial whimalen!itien, As for mo, [
was In the Lack parlor bahind tha
irfsina, bonlng away on my low
wiks, and dido't pay any heed to
wwthing until I hisard Lhins:

“Sunply becauss ha marrisd yon 1
po resson why he should Alng ine
wwny and refuse to do anything [(ur
ine—and for my child"

I st up with & fump. Then T
rel Genava, at her poftest |
ant
s thare . ohild?” she
"Fhiere's & boy Wi [
Al youra, and L i | i
lest ehild,"" enmo bl
o again, d«fla P i
L “I've got a
{ T've wot (* !
- it J o nee At
' ked .
tHer | v & sald
4 gulng o at

ud-uru bAak rsally wmaspiad l.n st

And I tell you, I'm golng to have my
rights—I'm going to let the whols
world know what sort of a man Cy-
rus Hoopor is.'* Her volos got high-
or and highar—soblbilng, hysterical,
tortured

“Is that a0t came Geneva's volos,
still quist and eoft. 'There waa the
nound of a light souffle, and then
Oenava called out:

“JMmmle-—coma here—qguiok!™

I was In that door with ons bound
Gemeva was holding the woman, with
her arms pinlonsd to her sides, by the
wimple trick of turning her coat back
and down,

“Tear off oms of this woman's velle
and tle it aorome her month, so ahe

“NEVER MIND ABOUT BURN-
ING HER JUST NOW, JIMMIE,
BUT PUT THE POKER BACK IN
THE COALS."

oan't make a npolss,’ sald
and I 411

“Glve me your handkerchief,”” oom-
manded Genevi, and with that sha
the woman's hands beahind her

Unova)

e
Ll 1

“Sit down,”” sha sald, foroing lLe:s
prisoner into a chalr., Then ahe eool-
ly unbuckied a leather hbhelit the
stranger was wearing and used that
tu buckls the woman's Test to the
chalr,

This done, Gonewva wnlliied deifber-
stely over to the lttle conl grats and
mid the poker In among tlic Lot coals

“Wha-what are you golng to do?*
T stammered.

“Put her through the thind degres,”
sald Geneva, quite amiably. *'(is get
a notebook and pencll, Jimmls. You
munt taks down every word,"'

The woman was writhing around
and trying to get her hands free. Har
uwyes wera rolling at us wickadly.

“"Bettor st #tll,"”" sald Geneva
You can't geot that knot untied '

I had come Luck with notelook and
pencdl by this time, and my hands
ware shaking dreadfully “"(ilve me
the notebook,'' commanded GUesneva.
“You get that poker aut of ths conln.*”

And with tlat she turned and faced
the tied.up, gugwed woman,

“"Now," she sald, *If you'll answar
my Questions truthfully, ['Il untls
yvour mouth and let you talk. If you

vell, Jimm!e here will burn you with
this red-hot poker. What do you say T
Will you talk sensibly if 1 untie your
mouthi? Ned your head !f you mesn

son !
The woinao sat stolld “Balter
hiirt her st on her arm, Jimmie,"

, mildly, to mes, *'Or
where ['ve Ued

sugEestad Geneva
on her hands there,
them.'*
Tne thought of that red-hot poks:
Ivanelng upoen her was oo much
fur the womun., She begau to nod har
head, foveriehls
“Navear mind ab
fust now, Jimmie,'” sald Genevi, ""but
put the poker back Intha ooals **
With that she untied her captive’s
wouth and walked mwround o froat
of her
“"Ryeraon sent you?'* ahe asked
*“Yes,'" sald the woman, and elld
Into u etring of oulths and expletives
ugainst Rysrscn ouch wus 1'd never
hieard.
“That'll 40,'
“Naow, what's the

mit Lurning lier

sald Oenovn, dharply

plan T

IT by bit 1t cume nut, and “fenevi
B wrote 1t down, Coecaslonally the
voman had to be threatonsd wit
iha POk e
Her nam= was Tilile Fleiche -
d in her uth known Houpe:r =he

Hyved In the Western university
town wiere Hooper had taken iis de-

Fe—wozasd bis way iyough, fbe

datory M™Male.’

e & bold, willy sort, T take it, and
had always loved axcitemont, no mat-
ter what It was, lLater ahie llved In
the oity and there, somahow, she got
te know Ryarson. Ha'd saployed her
to do fust this mame (hing bafors, but
I don't belleva Ryerson would lavae
besn Incautious enough to use her on
Hooper 1f It hadn't bean for the for-
tuitous ciroummtan of thelr early
acqualntancs. Thare, you ses, ho
thought he had him

Ehe had forged lutters In her pos-
soenlon—a perfeot aheaf of tham—and
by sdwvancing her boy's age A year
or so, he might have besn Hooper's
child. Oh, yes, ahe HAD a ahlld. Bhe
was prepared to give thess forged let-
tars to the Washington newspapers
and to go to any length, as ahe sald,
to prove her alaim.

"1 wsuppose,’”” Geneva aald, after
aha'd sxtracted al! these facts fust told
you from the etcher person, *‘that
when you've done this msort of thing
bafore, the wife whosa hushand you'd
oome to Injure went to piecea and
eried and made m meens, dlidn‘t theyr'

“They oertainly did.'* said Tillls.
"*One of 'em told ma she'd always sus-
pacted her busband anyway and [t
was no surprise to haer.™

“It"s women ke her,”” nald Geneva,
"that ma'te your busineds easy."

“Say,"” aaked Tillle, ""what're you
roing o do with mo?"

“1 doni't know yei’'' sald Geneva.
“Flrot of all, you've got to slgn thiz
confearion.'”

“"Don‘t make ma do that,' aho broks

out. “‘Ryerson’ll kill me—he'll KILL
me,'"
Genava turned on her florvely.

With her red lair and her blasing
eyes, aho might himve been w Valkyr
Lent on vengeanca, “I'LL kill you, If
you don't," ahe sald. 1 don't care
what | do to you, you-—you"’ Bhe
stopped and caught har breath, *1'm
golng to untie your hands,'* she went
on more oalmly, “‘and let you esigm
thls, and then I'm golug to tle you
up agaln and make up my mind what
to do with you., And don't try to get
awny, or I'll put your eyen out. Ilers,
Jimnmle, give me that pokar, and you
ihold the paper while she elgna.’”

Hard ns she wan, Tille Fletohar
shrank befors Geneva's angar., She
idgned the paper, reekly, wnd sub-
mitted to being retied.

“Now,"” sald Genewva, turning to me,

‘vopy that confemsion ma quickly as
yvou can, Jimmie—and make & lot of
-arbons, And, If you don't mind,**
she sald, tuming te Tilts, “I'll bor-
iow your hat and coat and tho vells
ve dldn’t use fo geg you with. Il
have to untle you again to yet your
coat, but I warn you not to try any
runny business. I'm a very strong
veman—1I could break your arm with
W twint, It's a Japaness trick. Bo be
careful."

An nhe talked, she had been taking
the cont off Tillle. She alipped Into It
and rogarded herself critically in the
mirror. *“‘Not bad,” she murmured,
Gha took Te's hat and put that eon,
and tied on ths vells, When
ready rhie mlght have
for har unwliiing

too,
enrya Was
pisned  unywhere
guenst,

“Jhmmie,” she suid to me, sternly,
“1 tely on you to guard this woman,
If she calls for help, gag her moulh
agaln., Go down to the kitchen now
and get the clothealine and we'll tie
her so ahe'll be perfectly pecure,
Under no consideration let her out of
your sight, and, If [ do not coma bucl
within an hour, you are to notify the
pollecs and ssnd to the House ror
Cyrus. Here's the address where 10
suing.**

(M, what are you going to do, Mm,
HMooper?' 1 burst out, miserably.
“l.et me go for you, won't you, und
you stay hers with this woman.'’

The captive guve ma a disdalinful
look. "1 won't eat you, kid,'' she
sald. And, to Oeneva: ""Ho's afraid
of me, all trussed up Hke this tool™

“You do aa ] may, EXACTLY," sald
Clenova to ma, **and remember, If ['in
not back here in an hour, gat Cyrus
end tha pollice and oome, to this ad-
dress—und lose no time ‘mul it. I'm
golng to sea Ryarson."

This news stunned the csaptive and
me aliks. “You've got your nerve,''
sdmitied the woman, admiring!y

“I bave,” mald Geneve, And

that ahe depariad,
‘ hotel near the Capitol where
HRyersou made hila headquartees

whean In town. Tillle Msteher was ox

with

ENEVA went stradght to the

pected, and when Gensvn came in, all
valla, and mske! fur Ryarmon,
was no question, Hhs was taken at
ones to the boss's sitting room. He
was Pusy withh & box full of papers,

there

Iim back to the duor, as she cauma in,
and he did not look around

Well,’" he growlsd, “4id y0u gt
thka noble young reformer and this
wifel""

Geneva throw back her velle

“"No," ahe sald, “but I'va got you

Tha oli! man whesled and confronted
har, *"Who the devil are
am " he uwaked

“I'm Mra, Cyrun Hooper ** sald Oe

vou, mad

neva, elsurely, stunding there with
e back agalnst the “And 1
cams to tell you that rour gating's ug

You're caueht with the goodu this
tirma, Mr. Hyerson I know the whole
fithy business, You seit Tlhe Fetch
¢r 10 my houas to tell me the aruelast

li® that an e tald to o

Tou've done the same 1o

wonman
ather women
Hut you got the wrong wife this time

“'Tillla Fletcher s at my house, ted
hand apd I've got Ler signed
cocnfeasion ss o why she came thade

| ee———————— s =

ETE NOVELETTE

AN

I've sent for the head of the JAseo-
clated FPress Bureay and for |
man who mmprescots a l'-ﬂ,?
nowspaper In Woshington, They"
on thelr way to my house now,
when thay got thers I'm golng to
show Tille Fletoher to them and give
them her confenston to print. Im go-
ing to have u lawyasr thers, too, to @8-
cide how you can be most fully
souted. I'm golng to run you
the Htats, you dirty dog. You'll
be able to go bacit there whan
know whnt you've tried to do to
wife of u dovent man. They'd
you, Now you've got just cne
Do you want to hear it, or
think you can keep op fighting
this 1

£

s

that he'd run up aguinst & new peop-
osition. At laat he dropped his hamd
heavily to the table.

“Woll, what do you want?™ Ie
naked.

“First, thoss forged letlers,"” osmm
manded (Genava.

*1 haven't got tham."

"It'n a llo. They are jocked op i
the table drawer.**

He suched In his breath and stased
at her, meditating,

“I'll give you one minuts, mald
Geneva, “otharwiss [ go baok to show
Tillle Fistoher and her confession b

the newspapsr men.'
S of the door, as if she wers golng,

The old mas slowly brought out
& koy, unlooksd the table drawer and

produced o big stuffed envelops, Med
and sealed,

“Put it down on the table and stand
back from it,'" sald Geneva, He @4
#0 and she went swiftly forwerd.
Ploked 1t mp and retreated egain %
ber place beside the deor.

"Now,"” sald Genewa, *1f U wams
to save your worthless hide, you st
Aown thers and write a lstter to my
husband. Tell Mm that yo1 have

found yourself in the wrong about the.
Ulfland Hilla dlstriot: that you bad
0o ldea that your alalm would Awpos-
Rase 50 many good ofitisens of thels
holdings, whieh, though not theire ag-
cording to the full petter of the law.
yet should rightfully belong to them
Eay that later investigations ba¥
proved fo you that you are im
wrong. Tell him that you authortse
him to withdraw your clalm before
the House Committes, and that you
have written to Senator Titcomb 86 do
the sams befors the Benats Commit-
teo. Tell him that you hopor o
renpact him for the brave stand be
Hun taken and that you fesl that
“very man in the Stats owes him
dabt of gratitude for the way he ‘
representad the Interests of those poar
rettiors, who had no protection befors
the law., Put 1t on THICK, a&'gon
’lr"uf' me? It's your only chanee. And
u-.!;‘!.n!!'}l'n.utu(;mg time about ft.*

e ond, Ryerson wro
wanted. Then aha dnmlnﬁt:d‘;::::
other latter, confirming this one.
should be written to Henator Titeomd
She took Loth the letters when he hed

finlshed them.

“I'll give thess to the mewspaper
men Instead of TiNle's e
khe sald to the old man, who st n
Ep®coiilvan, wlowering rege. “Ap fowr
)I“ui -listen to me. You lift one
Agalnat Cyrus Hog r—you dare
deny one word of a:-o Il:ton_.“-
put just ono small obatacls in the way
of Cyrus Hooper's future—and I'M a
on the stump mymsels through the
whole State and tell this story snd
show my proofs. You can play pell-
tica with the men, and ot away with
all aorts of things; but when you play
polition with women, you're up
Wigh explostve, ‘Tillle Fleteher's story
will Le kopt ready to spring om you
until you're dead. 1 shall pee e
THAT. I'll give It to svery blg mows-
paper In this country with directions
to print it If you don't keep to yomr
fgTotment here. Ramember that ™

Bhe put one hand behind e,
twisted the door open and got outailly.
She wot home & minute or two befors
the end of the hour, and maybe I
wasn't glad to see her come in, TU
Fletcher had used every word in the
lnnguage 1o persunde me to ot her go

rangzing from cajolery to threats and
profanity Bhe mada my blodd rum
eold with momo of the things sre said

Naturally Genevs didn't lise any
thime  getting  Fyemwon's  leiter o
Hooper into his lends, and Titcomb's
inte his, and In giving out the In
formution to the newspapere. It wap
A mpisndi) victory for Hoopsr, of
courde. Every ono played him up as
thn comiug mun It gave him his
first Lig boost upward. He's kept om
climiing A fne chap, Hooper—a
\merican

lillia Fleteher? Ob, that's funny.
Fhe wias horribly afratd of Ryersom.

nd beygged Geneva not to tum bher
out And Geneva let the woman stay
I her house for & week or mors, made
hier help with the cooklng and houss-
ork, und finally gut her off to New
York to a friend of hers, who found

work for her
the whole business

real

BHut you know
ww! How perfectly, how MM
femintne! Which |s o say—alemental.

But since that time I have not Bess

mitleh conectued whethier woman, S
I politics or not. WhY worry? Thap
van mivays gel what they waant,
anyhow

e -
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